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THe to be CAT up herewith: 


8 Tao Trumpets ſhe does ſound at once, 
But Both of clean contrary Tones ; 
But whether Both with the ſame Wind, 
Or One before, and One behind, 
We know not; nly this can tell, „ 
The Ong . Vitely, ty Other Well. Butler. 
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BE 'TIFF as I am, worn out with Age, 
65 With Gaming, Politicks and Rage; 
Eg 9 Yet ſtill my priſtine Pride retaining, 


hat is—my Lord, you know my Meaning. 
heſe Preſents I to you indite, WR 


o ſet the World in ſome Things right ps 
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or, to ſpeak Truth, *twixt you and me, 
hey*ve with my N ame made very free. 
[is ſomewhere in the Scripture faid | 
Cho? *tis fo long ſince L have read 


3 


I've 


Who? ve read Philoſophers of old, 


—_— , 
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Tre near n Thar from the Mouth | 


Of Babes and Sucklings « comes the T ruth 4 


As ſecond Childhood I pronounce, 


Then, what I ſay ; is right for once. 
L' ve often been by Scholars told, 


* 


Who Behmen and Deſcartes knew, 
And conn'd the Stag ile thro? and thro? ; 


Who quoted Authors long unknown ; iy 
That there's a Rule i in Ethicks ſhewn, 
Whereby you may yourſelf perſuade 


To. mind not what is of you ſaid ; 
Or when you from this World ſhall jog. 


To heed no more than a dead Dog, 


Whether they praiſe you, or contrive. 


To brand you worſe than when alive. | 


If this be Wiſdom, on my Word, 
I am very Fool, 9 Lord! 
I own tis too refin'd for me 3 


I'm fond of Praiſe, and prais'd ru "Oe 


. 
The very loweſt of Mankind, ef 
To ev'ry other Paſſion blind, 


Are anxious ſtill for Fame and Praiſe, 
And what the World of Mortals . 
If Joan can neatly. waſh a Clout, | 


Joan ſhowd commended be no doubt : 
If John, by ſome peculiar Smack 
Of W hip, turns ſhort, or keeps the Track, 
John mongſt his Brother Coachmen' s eager 
O'er Ale or Beer to cut a Figure; 
Robert's eſteem'd for handling Flail, 
And Ciſs far her clean milking Pall : 
And ſhall a D fs, rich and ſage, 
Attention leſs than theſe engage ? > db 
People may laugh, but what care I, n 
The Caſt is thrown, , and ſo II try: Fx 
You know at Hazard, when the Bett . 
15 made, or to the Caſter ſett, 
Tis then, my Lord, out of our pow 7 


To draw it till the Hand is oer 


| [6] 
(But, cods my Life!] if I talk thus, 
= People will think the Dice I uſe, L 


And one wou'd, for one's own dear Sake, 


Be thought ſome Virtues to partake) 


* 4 — — 2 


I'm ſure that all my Life-time thro”, 

Since firſt I Good from Evil knew + 

(Which Good—my Sex know what I mean 

I pound but juſt about Sixteen) 

I've always aim'd, if not to merit 

Reputation, yet Vinherit, 

And that you'll fay ſhews a good Spirit, 
Now what d'ye think this Paſſion's done ? Op 

© (Yowll be ſurpriz'@ at what I own) 


Why let me die] can't belp chafing 
|  Whene'er I think ot, or elſe laughing 
Fond of my Wit and my Addreſs, 


I turn'd an arrant Authoreſs. 


q You'll ſay, perhaps, tt is Reaſon wr 
To play the oor now I'm ou By: 


: - 
3 * 


But, 
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But, lard! my Lord, twas long ago 
Since firſt I did my Talents ſuew; 

f I had a Quarrel, you muſt know, 


| With one Dame Burnet, a great Scold, : 

} Who rated me for Stories told; 

(he whoſe Husband wrote his Times; 

| She, truly! charg d me with great Crimes: 

So, to convince that Vixen only | 

That I was very hardly done by, 

vi rav'd, I wrote, and ſtrait in Print 
Convinc'd her there was nothing in't. 


The next was 


when, without a Warning. 
My Miftreſs turn'd me off one Morning; 
Poor good 3 Anne / —nay, *t went fo far 
I cou'd not get a Character 

And chat you'll ſay's a ſad hard Caſe, 4 


For cer ſince I've been out of” Place: 


What cou'd I do ? *Twas vain to fret, 


So I een fate me down and writ ; 
I laid about me Tooth and Nail, 


Reſoly'd to tell the World my Tale, 
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Why *twas to ſcold the Matter fairly - 


[8] 
And this I bv done, but a great Sir, 
Wh' has lately made a furious Stir, 


Diſſuaded me, and told me plain, 
It would avail me nothing then. 


'Tho? ſince Pve found the Source and Fountain 


Was an Averſion to ACCOUNTING. 
I ſet myſelf another Task; 
And what was that? Perhaps you'll ak 


With that Jade M—/—m and R—e os + ; 


And this, becauſe I write but badly, 


And fonittimes ſpell indeed moſt ſadly, 1 


I got a Clerk o' th? Inns o- Court 

To write it down, and paid him for't : 
This I defign'd t have left ed 
A. Legacy to all Mankind ; © 


But, u upon ſecond Thoughts, *tis belt 
To let it ſtand the preſent Teſt. | 
So, right or wrong, and nolens volens, 


I crave your Patience and ES 
9260 en ie ITE Whether 


1 
| Whether for N or for Diſcredit | 


I've wrote, mY Lord, and you muſt read it. 


How ſtrangely. Things are brought about? 


This World is all a Noiſe and Rout; 
My Reputation firſt began 


From Feuds which roſe *twixt Moll and Nan. 
Here then you'd think I ſhou'd begin od 


But ſoft a Bit come gently in — 
Before the Quarrel I relate 
PII tell you how we came ſo great. 
A tight young cleyer Girl was Nancy, 
For ſhe pleas'd mine, and I her Fancy: 
Friendmnip in Children ſtrongeſt grows, 
Thus ours at Freeſchool firſt aroſe; 
Many a Haycecꝶ we have tumbl'd, 0 
And been for dirty Samplers pommePd ; * 
At Hooper”s hide we oft have play'd, 
As often moulded Cockly-bread; 
She never then a nutting went, 
But I to Wood with her was ſent. 
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So ſhe no ſooner ferry'd Ger 905 


Than I too made a little Clamber, 


And, with a kind affecting Air, 


V hy ls me like a Dog, quoth I. 
Tf I know any Reaſon why. 
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Unto the matrimonial Shore, 


And roſe a 4 Lady & th Bed. chamber; 
And ſure I was the only one 

Fit to be heard; or ſeen, or known, 
As witneſs Dame of C-nd—n, 
Who, like a pedant Scholar talk'd, 
And, like a Queen of Bedlam walked ; 
I only free and debonair, 


Quite ropp'd a youthful Fav'rite s Part, 
And won my pretty 3 Heart. 
Lard ! Sall / ſay'd ſhe, one Day, quite free, 
Why ſhou'd Diſtinction tween us be? 
The Men call Fack, and Will, and Tom, 
And all are equal when at home; 

Then why ſhou'd we be Strangers ſtill, 
Who've p t ſo often in a Quill? 


5 ep Well 


fat] 
ell then, quoth ſhe, only for Fun, 
We will fictitious Names put on; 
And to avoid all Hurley Burley, 
One ſhall 8 th* other Morley; 
Then take your Choice O lud! you know _  * 
I'm plainer, honeſter than you, . | 
3 So Freeman is by right my Due. 
From this familiar stile began, 
It was plain Sall, or ſimple Nan. 
She kept herſelf a long Time quiet, : 
Contented with a plain milk Diet; 
We ſtirr'd but ſeldom out of Door; 
But play'd at Pure, or elſe all Fours: 
Her Father he try'd very hard 
To make us change the Turn- Up. "WF 
But he, poor Man, miſtook his Aim, 
Shufling himſelf quite out of Game. "a 
Then came the Year of Erghty-eight, | 
Which put us all in a ſad Fright - tf 
The Deal in other Hands was got, 
And all the Court Cards went to por ; 5 dh : ff 
2 | B32 


[ 12] 

My Miſtreſs, in a Paſſion, ſwore 
© She'd never ſee her Father more; 
© But riſquing Neck, and Limbs, and all, 
© She'd, from the Window, take a Fall ; 
C And; rather then behold his Face, 
1 She'd venture turning up black Ace. 

But hold, ſaid I, my Lady fair, | 
[ have an honeſt Biſhop near; 
Who, at his Heart, loves a young Lady, 


Come, then, the Hackney Coach is ready 
We went, nor ſtopt we till we came 


To famous Town of A ottingham. 


There was a Chaplet in the Hall 
Which had coſt many one a Fall, 


It had been in the Fam'ly long, 


And had they not done us much Wrong, 7 
It to my Miſtreſs did belong: 5 
But I advis'd her, out of Spite, | 


To yield, without Diſpute, her Right 


_ To Billy Lemon, a clean Fellow, | 
A Captain of the Train-bands yellow, 


(131 
A Dapper Lad as ever pt, Sir, 
Beſides h*had W too ber Siſter. 
I ſpeak the Truth, tho” I neer lik'd him, 
For really I had ſomewhat piqu'd him ; 
Well, be that as it will 
Gave him the Chaplet by Conſent ; 4 
But, Lord! to ſee how his Wife Mary 
Firſt took Poſſeſſion of the Dairy, 1 k 
Oh! what a Fuſs ſhe made and Rout, 
She toſs'd the Pans and Pails about, 
And then up to the Garret flew, © 
Turn'd o'er the Bed and Blankets too ; 
Oh Heay'ns ! then cry'd the marry'd Mis, 
Was I got on a Bed like this? 


Well, ours ſoon grew a wretched Caſe, 


—th' Event pay 


Wrackt, packt, and toſt from Place to Place : . 
And then, a Thing that ne'er ſhou'd hurt one, 
She ſu'd poor Billy for her Fortune; 

: Which the no ſooner had obtain'd, Toit 
Than I a /ittle * Trifle gain'd. 

NE ne FN "Rue 
* A Thouſand Pounds a Year. 


44 
But now to ſee how Matters turn, 
And Folks with Spite and Envy burn! 
My poor dear Hubby was diſmiſt, 
And ſtruck from off the Fav'rite Lift, 
Only becauſe I was belov'd— — 


No other + Crime was ever prov'd; 


However, ſev'ral Letters paſt, | 
And both Sides ſtood it to the laſt ; 
Dame Morley, round as any Hoop, 
Swore that ſhe wou'd not give me up: 
But H—de and Mary ſwore od's Blood! 
They'd make her do't; ay that they wou'd. 
ö For this at Bath left in the Lurch, 
„ The May'r, for her Sake, ſtaid from Church. 
Well, Mary dies and Bill comes home, 
And all Things then went ſwimming on: 
| | The 
+ The D. fays my Lord M. was rend from his Employments 
without affigning any particular Reaſons ; but Age, or other Infirmi- 
ties, make her forget, that, about chat Time, there was an odd Sort 
of a Story about Town relating to the betraying the Councils of a cer- 
tain Prince by a General's dilcovering them to his Wife ; and that 
Lieutenant General Talmaſb, and ſeveral brave Officers and Soldiers, 


were, by that Means, ſurpriz'd and cut to Pieces by the French Army; 
and that K. 's Reprimand thereupon was, Fool I did not tell my 


it. 


[151 
The Quarrel ends - but the ſtrange Creature 
Can't help declaring his ill Nature: 
For Morley's Husband, at that Crack, 29% 
Had fetch'd from pawn a Suit a Black j 730 
And tho' he knew he had no other, 
Vet his hard- Hearted cruel Brother 
: | Vow'd if he did not Colours wear, 
| He never ſhou'd his Houſe come near. 
Nay, what i is wore, the hoggiſh Brute 
(A Plowman ſure wou'd hardly do't) 
When ſhe was big with Child he ate, 
Of fine ESD Peaſe, a full-crammd Plate, 

? And ne'er let her ſo much as bait. 
1 Fine ones they were, fir for a Feaſt, 
The Peck a Shilling coſt at leaſt, 5 
But then what ſtill is worſe and worſt; 
He pr omi Sid, but ne'er paid the Nurſe ; 
And when the Child was laid in's Grave, 

No Wages to the Servants gave. 
| Yet forall this, ſoon as the laſt | 
Dead Moment came, it all was paſt; 


* 


| [16] 
I cou'd no more reſent my Wrongs; 
Pity to noble Minds belongs. 
No langer Will cou'd be my Foe, | 
So een in Quiet let him go. | 
When thus my Paſſions I controul, ' | + 
Han't I, my Lord! a God-like Soul. 


wu 


The End of the fiſt CANTO. 
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[ 17 ] 
o Billy died, G—d reſt his Soul! 


8 


And Wancy came in for the Whole: 


Now you muſt know, upon th' Eſtate 


There was an Inn, which had been lett, 
Known by the Name or Sign of th' Crown, 
A good one for a Country Town. 

And to this Inn we juſtly thought 

A better Cuſtom might be brought, 
Provided ſhe kept to the Bar, 

And J, of Houſchold Things, took Care. 
7 This Change was wrought ſo ſuddenly, 

F I know not where I was, not I: 

1 For in her Brother's Time, you know, 

| My Lord, our Heads we dare not ſhow ; 
With any Houſe glad to take up. 

Or Lodging in a Chandler's Shop: 
But when th Eſtate became our own 
We were quite other Creatures ſoon, 


o 


[18 ] 
\5Tis true, the Maids, of Errands ſent, 


When they for Soap or Candles went, 


If they in Gin a Penny ſpent ; nh 
Wou'd cry, lard ! mine's a wretched Caſe, 
Heav'n ſend me Miſtreſs Fart Place : 
But from this Turn ſtrange Things commence, 
I grew of mighty Conſequence; 
No Oſtler, Porter, Drawer, Groom, 
Or Cook, or Chambermaid cou'd come, | 
ut firſt apply'd to me, for well 
I cou'd my M iſtreſs Meaning tell. 
You'll ſay *tis ſtrange then, but tis true, 
That the firſt Scheme ſhe had in View 
Was, to my Wiſhes, quite contrary, 
| And, from my Mind, did greatly vary. 
There were two Clubs that long had ſtrove 


To get the Dining-Room above; 


Which, were it not for hurting Trade, 


wh 


A pretty Club-Room wou'd have made. 
One were a Sett of quiet Sots, _ 
The other quarrel'd in their Pots. 


The 


© 3: 3 
The fut wou'd feaſt on Cakes and Ale, 
Or ſometimes half a Pint of Sale 


Whence WHIGSs they're ſtil'd The next 9 
roar ye 


Ofer Stout all N ight—whence roſe the Tok. 

My Miſtreſs wou'd herſelf get mellow, 

So hated a ſly ſober Fellow; | 

Which made her like a Tory Toper, 

And think the #// big an Interloper: 

Thus when we made our Harve/#-home, 

She wou'd not let our Parſon come, 

But ſent for Dr. $h--p to York, 

f Who ſplutter'd Grace like any Turk. 

| She gave too (which made many Quarrels) 

15 Nat Fright the Key of all her Barrels; 

; And little Rochee, ſnug and warm, : 

Was ſent to Father 1re/and's Farm; 

Not honeſt Dolphy, nor my Spouſe, - 

g Had had a Garret in the Houſe, 

Had they not one Club-night at Supper, 

With Tory Jeſts ſhook her fat ere, 
C2 The 


5 F * Down quiet Chriftians' ſober Noiſes, 
0 „ hile my poor Whigs 


20 ] 
The Church, the Church, was all they cry'd, 
And ſhe—(hic-cup) the Church _ 


Now, for my Part, I lend not what, 


By theſe Expreſſions, they'd be at. 


So the next Morning when I roſe 


Eer Nell had hardly clean'd the Houle, 
Away to Madam's Room I goes: 


Now ſhe moſt plaguy Cropſick was, 
And had caſcaded I ſuppoſe ; 


For at her Bed's-Head flily ſtood 


A half-drank Pitcher of Home-brew'd. 
So, Mrs. Morley] in a Huff 


© Cried I, here's pretty Stuff 


Towards; pray what's the Matter 

* Your Tory Boys make ſuch a Clatter? 

© Here they all Rule, and Order ſcorning, 

© At one, two, three, or four i' th* Morning, 


6 Shall like Fpeemaſons, with loud Voices, 


—here Morley broke 
My Speech, and thus in Paſſion ſpoke, 
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© Why ſaucy Mrs. Freeman ? ſure | 
* You cannot think Pl this endure * 
«© Shall humdrum Whigs o'er Mild and Stale, 
© Froth Politicks like bottl'q Ale, 
© Spend Two-pence in my Houſe at moſt, 
And. then ſlink home without their Hoſt? 
* While jolly Tories o'er October, 
Or Wine or Punch, are never ſober, 
But cry, The Church and old England! 
0 Till they can neither go nor ſtand. 
8 Pray, Mrs. Morley, give me 8 
That Word, the Church, does you deceive: 
For once I peep'd thro? their Room Door, 
© And ſaw Fack Spriggings on the Floor; 
* THE CHURCH he cried, when theſe dear Eyes 
© Shall ſwear they ſaw a Goblin riſe, 
5 Full Twenty Feet at leaſt in Height — 
I'm ſure I fainted at the Sight. £ 

©. Well, Freeman, prithee dobet be ber, 

5 Your poor, anbappys: faichfu Morley | 
| (For 


{ann} 
(For thus ſhe ſtil'd herſelf, poor Soul, 
Eber fince her ſucking' Pig was ſtole) 


For Trifles don't let us two differ, 


For Talk makes my Opinion ſtiffer : 
* So! Mrs. Freeman—— —And ey! 
«© Said I. fo Mrs. Morley | 
At this I wept, ready to burſt, 

And wou'd have call'd Names if 1 durſt ; 


But ſhe ſlunk over Head and Ears, 
And bade me get away down Stairs. 
Now when I did this, let me die, 


If I cou'd give a Reaſon why. 


Howe'er my Dame and I jogg'd on 


As friendly as we e'er had done: 


Sometimes the Yhigs knew where to Rare her, 


Sometimes the Tories were in Favour ; 


But ftill, methought, I was abus'd, 


Things were not carried as they us'd; 


For I don't know, but, on a ſudden, 


One Molly Maſh, a downright Cudden, + 


Was 


- _ Tn] 


Was grown a mighty Favourite, 


And with her Morning, Noon and Night 3 
And ſhe had brought into Acquaintance 
Bob H —ley, that lookꝰ d like a Saint once; 
With theſe, who I did little dream, 

She oft was eating Curds and Cream : 

Since it is thus, thinks I, I'll hamper ye, 
So ſhuts myſelf cloſe in the Pantrey ; 

Where I heard all their fine Diſcourſe, 

And ſmelt a Rat—or ſomething worſe : 
and poor Fact, my Spouſe, forſooth! 
Muſt be turn'd off for ſpeaking Truth; : 
While that Jade Maſb, and her Abettor, |} 
Were ey'ry Day to be made greater. | 
Now this Moll Maſh, you needs muſt know, 
Rak'd Cinders ſome few Years ago 3 

But, being my only near Relation, | 
I cou'd not ſee her in that Station; N 1 
So on the Dif- cart Top I ſought her, 
And a new Dowlas Smock I bought her: bo 
: 1 Thus 
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Thus clean'd, I got the foul Trugmullion 


Promoted to be Under-ſcullion : 


But now ſee how the ſaucy Toad _ 


Requited me for all this Good ; 


(Nay, I h'd done more, for that great Looby, 
Fack Hill, her Brother, was a 1 


Him ragged in the Street I found, 
And, to an honeſt Blackſmirh bound. 
None has, I'm very apt to cry, 


Such curſt Relations ſure as I !) 


So, as I ſaid, this Molly Mah, 


Reſolv'd to kill me at a Daſh, 
And told a thouſand Howrid Lies, 


That ] ftole Sugar, Eggs and Spice; 
Nay, that when Dame allow'd the Men 
Phumb. pudding, I wou'd make it plain; 


That I had ſeveral Pullets ſold, 
And faid they periſfi d inthe Cold: 


Theſe, and ſome more ſuch idle Stories, 


By her invented, and the Tories, 


Brought 
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Brought me into ſo much Diſgrace 
That I made Signs to quit my Place, 
Not thinking once, my dear, dear Lord! 
My Dame wou'd take me at my Word; 
But, faith ſhe did (Tears cou'd not ſave 'em) 
My Keys ſhe took and to Maſh gave 'em, 
Tho? I confeſs'd it vext me more, 
That they were giv'n to chat W—re, 
Than all the Jars we h'd had before. 
Now Tory Rory mounts the Clan, 
Bo 
Dolphy reſign'd up his Club Box, 
And Fack had like t' have ſate i th' Stocks 
For ſtealing Oats, or ſome ſuch Thing 


ley was her only Man: 


Nay, Gad! 'twas well he didn't ſwing. 
So we, who once were in high Grace, 
And other Servants cou'd diſplace, 
Were, in the Twinkling of a Feather, 


All Three torc'd to pack off together. 


The End of the Second CANT O. 
D CANTO 


E 
CANTO U ; 


Oubtleſs, my Lord ! when young, you ſaw 
I) The dirty School-boys play at Tau, 


You little thought one of my Senſe 
Wou'd draw a courtly Likeneſs thence : 


But know, the Freedom of my Nature 


Hath made me a ſtrange mottley Creature. 
Thus then I fimily this Ball 
Ol Farth, which I a Ring will call, 


| Where Kings, Sing Boſſes, rule o'er all, 
: i While petty Fav'r rites ſneak behind 
| £ Quite cloſe to knuckle down confin'd ; 


All eye the Circle, and preſs to *t, 
Aiming to hit their N eighbours nie J 
8 When one his Rate of Shot hath ta- en, 
4 A Plump ſhall win them back again, 


Till the poor School-boy run in Debt, 


Is forc'd one on his Tau to ſett——— 


As Courtiers mortgage an Eſtate. 


Fad 


[27] 
This, in the former Part, you ſee 

Was juſt the very Caſe with me k 
For when I thought I h'd won the Game, 
I loſt my Shot, but found my Shame; 
Morley and Freeman now were grown 
Names out of Uſe, or next to OY 
While Maſh and ſhe made ſuch F Pother, 
They cou'dn't untruſs without each other. 

Now this, my Lord, I muſt confeſs, 
Is what I can't, with Eaſe, expreſs ; 
My Blood boils in me like a Pot 
Whene'er I think of that vile Slut; 

Nor can I ſpeak the Surnanie fairly 

Of her Aſſiſtant Bob Ha 


For what provok'd me moſt of all, 


Har—y: 


Was not to ſee my Places fall, 
Nor count the Ribbons, Gloves and Laces, 
And Hoods and Gowns loft in thoſe Places : 
But that they round the Country ſpread, 
What a fine Service I had had; 
| And 


[28] 
And tink enough I h'd hoarded up 
To take a handſome Mill'ner's Shop. 


|: They fixt up Papers *bout the Town 
To tell the Cuſt'mers what I h'd done: 
Firſt, that, like a careleſs W=—e, 
I oft left ope the Cellar Door ; 

And when I mended her old Gowns, 


Spoil'd many Silk ones for the Nonce : 

5 Next, I hd abus'd my Miſtreſs' Favour, 
i By undermining fly Behaviour; 
l To cheat and ob her of her Pelf, 

And get all Places to myſelf; 

And, thirdly, that I oft took Fees 

70 To get Felks into Services. 

Now this ſo briſtled up my Back, 


I ſwore the Wretches to attack ; 


You'll ſcarce believe me when I ſay, 
I b'd the Wind Cholic fort a Day: 
Thinks I, I'll write to eaſe my Pain; 


I wrote, broke Wind, broke Wind, and wrote 
| (again : 


And 


29 ] 
And thus, from Top to Bottom down, 

I vent my Spleen on all the T0: 1-1; 
e confounded Res and W—s, 
Trulls, Sluts, and dirty Slaves and Boors ; 
All ye wh' have rail'd and ſwore at me, 

Read and attend to what you ſee ; 
But firſt obſerve this Truth I tell, 

I, in all Vartue, anl excel ; 
For quite throughout this World lo wide 
There's no one juſt or good beſide : 
| Believe it then as Goſ pel ſtrong, 
Tho- I aver that Right | is Wrong 
If you repeat it, never heed it, 
It is enough that Sarah ſaid it. 
As to the firſt Charge bout old Cloaths, 
I know full well from whence it roſe; 
Poor Madam Morley cou'd not bear 
Any Thing Second-Hand to wear, 
Tho? often I wou'd ſound the Praiſes 
Of Monmouth, Ragg Fair, and ſuch Places. 


Thus, 


r 
— — 3 — g 
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Thus, as ſhe nothing wore but new Things, 
From Grogram Hoods, ey*n down to Shoe-ſtrings. 
W had many Tradeſmen to and fro, 


And Money ſometimes running low, 


T was oblig'd to give my Note, 


And this great Cuſtom to me brought. 


The former Servants, in like Caſe, 
Us'd to take Poundage in their Place : 
But Heav'n help my honeſt Heart, 

I cou'd not act ſo vile a Part; 
Now as I had a wretched Head 

At Cyph'ring, as before I've ſaid, 


I hir'd one at Eve of Lammas, 


To do it for me, one Dame Thomas ; 


She paid the Caſh, Receipts ſhe took, 
And enter'd them in Paper Book: 
F or this, =} h'd no Goin to give her, 
And ſhe had been a topping Liver, 
F once, in half a Year or lo, 
Flung her a good filk Gown or two; 
PE SO 


* 


1 
So made the Office worth t' her clear 
About Two Hundred Pounds a Year. 


Theſe Things Dame Morley cou'd not miſs— 


Pray where was all the Harm of this ? 
Next let me ſet it all to rights 

*Bout Places and their Perquiſites : 

>Tis true, I had my full Deſire, 

And got ſome pretty Pickings by her : 

And to complain I had no Room, 

For when ſhe h'd little, I had ſome; 

A nd when ſhe met with better F are, 

Pm ſure I came in for my Share. 3 

But let theſe two Things more evince 

My Generoſity and Prudence 

One Day in a fond loving Fit, 

When Harriet was a little Chit, 

She ſaid ſhe'd give her Ten good Pound 

When to a Husband ſhe was bound; 

But knowing ſhe cou'd not afford it, 


Let me, to endleſs Time record it, 


4 4 "4 
+ Wo 


Th © | 
' The braveltz höbleft Thing Wiz, - 
I let her but acs 4. of Bor. e 1% ee 


True, When I was in Madam 8 ae 

T did ſell Three or F. our, or fo, vs 

410 make the Jack on Sunday 893 : 

But Conſcience prickt me when I took it, 

80 1 repaid it out of*Pocket : Lo 

But then, as I'm a living Chriſtian, 

A Bribe I never did ipſiſt « on; 

And for the Truth of what I've ſaid 

{*ppeal to Perfons long fince dead : 

Were they alive, and here to ſhew it, 

>Tis ten to one if I ſhou'd do it. IH 
And now, my Lord, from firſt to laſt „ 


The fiery Trial I have paſt : 


Excuſe the Theme, the Stile che ſame, 
You know tis all a. Flight, for Fame ; 

The World, with Praiſe, my Tale. cementing ye. 
Wilt be a Means of Death retarding 5 Le ( : 
If not, I care not one Braſs Farthing.+ <3 
For, as the Wretch, in Horace ſays, 
I value not Reproach or Praiſe, : 
III plaud myſelf wWheneꝰ er I'm nam'd. 3 652 25711 22 4 
Let the Town hiſs me and be d—— 8 


1 8. 
BY - 
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